Farewell Portugal                     [1813
Spain a depdt of provisions for the support of a single battalion in opera-
tion for one day, nor a shilling of money in any military chest.1
From worries and perplexities Lord Wellington turned
with relief to the lighter side of life, and on March i3th he
gave a party at Ciudad Rodrigo, to invest General Cole*
with the Order of the Bath.
It was the first time he had entertained in that town, and
since he was the Duke of Ciudad Rodrigo, he resolved to do
things in style.
The prospect, however, presented difficulties, for the ruined
city was sadly lacking in all that goes to make a feast. But
ingenuity and enthusiasm eventually triumphed; the ar-
rangements were in the hands of the trusty Colin Campbell f j
many willing helpers were enlisted; and the miracle was
achieved.
The best house in the delapidated town was selected for
the entertainment, and with the aid of hangings from a royal
palace discovered hidden away in Ciudad Rodrigo, trans-
formed into a setting worthy of a ducal feast.
But the scars of the siege lay beneath this splendour. In
the ballroom several yards of the roof were missing, a chilly
business for it was a bitter frosty night j and a hole in the
floor of the supper room had a man on guard beside it, and a
mat thrown over the hole.
The ingredients came from far and wide; the food, cooked
in Lord Wellington's kitchen at Freneda, in company with
the wine and silver, had a seventeen-mile journey to make ;
the crockery and glass came clattering over from Almeida,
whilst the turkeys travelled forty miles before they reached
the festive board.
When all was ready the lord of the feast appeared, threw
1 Dispatches, Vol. X9 p. i&z.
*Lowry Cole^ the officer who had once hoped to marry Kitty
Pakenham.
f Of Ataedmtggur fame, now Colonel Campbell and attached to
Headquarters staff.
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